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TheTragedieof 

I would attach you all, and make you ftoepe 
Vntothe foueraigne mercieof the king; 

Butfince 1 cannot, be it knowen vr.toyou, 

I do remaine .isnewtcr,fo fere you well, 

V nlcflc you pleafe to enter in the caftlc. 

And there repofe you for this night. 

Bull. An offer vRclc that we will accipt. 

But we rauft winne your Grace to go with vs. 

To Briftow caftlc,whieh they fay is held 
By Bu(hie»Bagor»and their complices, 
Thccatcrpillcrsofthc commonwealth, 

W hich I haue fwornc to weedc and plucke away, j*, 
Torke It may be I will go with you, but yet Uepawfc. 
For 1 am loath to breake our countries lawes. 

Nor friends,nor foes to me welcome you are: ! , 

Things paft redreffe, arc now with me part care. Exeunt, 

€ nler eric of Salisbury d»i * Welch capuine. 
f Wetch. My lord of Salisbury, we haue flayed ten dayefc 
And hardly kept our countrymen togeth er. 

And yetwe-hearenotidingsfromthcKing, > . 

T hereforc we will di fpcrfc our felues, farewell. 

Sdlif. Stay yet an other day, thou truftic Welchman, 
The* Jng repofeth all his confidence in thee. 

'Welch. Tis thought the King is dcad;we wil not flay, 
The bay trees in our country are al witherd, 

And Meteors flight the fixed- Aarres of heauen, 

The pale-facdc rooone lookes bloudie on the earth. 

And ieane-Iookt prophets whifpei fearefull change, 

Rich men looke fad, and tuffians daunce and leape, 

The one in flare to loofe what they enioy, 

Tlic other to enioy by rage and war re: 

Thefcfignc* forerunne the death or fail ofICings. 

Farewell, our countrymen arc gone and fled. 

As well afluied Richard their King is dead. 

S<tlif. Ah Richard 1 , with the eicsof heauy mind 
I fee thy glory like a fliooting ftarre 

- Fall 


King Richard the fecend* 

Fall to thebafe earth from the firmament. 

Thy funnefets weeping in the lowly weft, . - ; 

Witnefiing ftormes to comc,wo,and vnrefl, 

Thy friends arc fled to wait vpon thy foes. 

And crofly to thy good all fortune g6cs. 

Enter Duke ofHerefurd^Yorke^orthumhcrUnd, 
Bufbieand Greene prifonert. 

Bull. Bring forth rhefe men. 

Buihie and Greene, I Will not vex your foules. 

Since prcfently your fouler muft partyour bodies 
With too much vrging your pernitious hues, 'i 

Fortwerenocharitie; yettowafhyourbloud •. 

From off my hands, heere in the view of men 
Iwillvnfold foroecaufcsof your deaths: .i 

You haue milled a Prince, a royall King, 

A happy Gentleman in bloud and lineaments, 
Byyouvuhappied,and disfigured clcane. 

You haue in manner withyour finfull houres 
Made a diuorcc betwixt hisQuecnc and him. 

Broke the pollefsion of aroyall bed, 

And fhinde the beutie of a feire Queenescheekes 
With teares,drawenfrom her eies by your fbwle wrongs^ 
My fclfe aPrince,by fortune of my birth, 

Neere to the Kingirrbloud.and neere in loue, 

Till you did make him mifinterpret me, 

Haue floopt my necke vnderyour iniuries; 

Andfigh’t nay Bnglilh breath in fbrrcn cloudes. 

Eating the bitter bread of banii'hmenr, 

Whilft you haue fed vpon my fegniories, 

Difparlct my parkes,and felld my forreft wood?, 

From ray owne windowes torne my houfhold coate, 
Ractout my impreefc, leauing me no figne, i - - 

Sauemcnsopinions.and my lrning bloud, r,w:,'r-i- 

lo (hew the world l ama gentleman. 

This and much more, much more threb twice all this 
Londemrs ypu^othe dtaih ifee theindehuered emct - ; 

ioe:;y_cu io}i anddiehanclofdeath^rn ou‘ ;j sk' - ' ik> 
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